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O B R I G H T SUN OF THE NIGHT I L I F T MY EYES UP TO T H E E 
O YE AMBER GOLDEN LIG H T LET T H E DARK SWEEP OVER ME 
MIGH T Y CAULDRON. O NIDUS I SURRENDER ALL TO THEE 
PANACEAN NOTHINGNESS WHEN NOTHING IS LEFT 

O YE FAT H O M L E S S NIGH I . 1 GIVE MYSELF UP TO THEE 
A N D WHEN MY TIME IS NIGH LEE THE SILENT SWALLOW ME 
SACRED BOSOM. O DEAR GROVE I OFFER THEE MYSELF 
AND I SHALL REJOICE WHEN NOTHING IS LEFT 



ATEGNATOS 


ON THE WINNOW FIELDS 
THEY BEHELD THE GATE 
TREMBLING WITH FEAR 
AFRAID TO FORFEIT 

ANXIOUSLY THEY CLINGED TO TABLE SCRABS 
AS IF TO AVER THEIR DEPRIVATION 

AND THE SWINE CROWED ROUND 
THE SHINING LOT OF PEARLS 

WITH EMPTY HANDS 
THE HIGH KING REIGNS 
NOTHING BUT LIGHT 
THE RAVEN FLIES 

A FOOL IS THE SLAVE 
WHO FEARS NOT HIS FETTERS 
BUT WATCHES OVER THEM 
WITH JEALOUSY 

ON THE WINNOW FIELDS 
THEY BEHELD THEIR LIVES 
PARALYSED WITH FEAR 

IN THE PRESENCE OF THE VERGOBRET 
SO THEY CHERISHED DOCTRINES OF DENIAL 
AND WALLOWED IN POOR MEN'S TALES 

AND THE SWINE CROWED ROUND 
THE SHINING LOT OF PEARLS 

JUST LIKE THE VULTURES 
CRAVE CADAVERIC FLESH 


ANCUS 

ANGUS EDDI TRATU IN MED I El SlROBl VOT0TO 




DEATH WALKER 



IN DISTRESS. CHASED AND LOCKED IN STALEMATE 
INTO THE CAULDRON. TO EMBRACE ECLIPSE 
AND INHALE THE HARROWING 


WITHERING. THE SEAR FLESH AND BLOOD 
ELAPSED IS THE MOMENTARY HOST 
LIMP. THE BROKEN W I L-V.' ' WORN DOWN THE LAST STAND 


EXTINCTION! EXT I NOT I O N 1 


AND I SOAR UP HIGH 

INTO THE HAVE N OF THE STARLESS NIGHT 

BORNE BY BLACK W 1 NC S OF DAWN 

I FLY AWAY FROM THE BYGONE 
AS I CROSSED ALONE 

THE GOLD T UR NED INTO DEAD STONE 
I DID NOT LOOK BACK NOR DID I M..O U R N 


AT THE GATE IN A PLACE BETWEEN DIMENSIONS 
I SWATHED MYSELF, TO EMBRACE ECLIPSE 
AND TO SINK 1 K T O THE VOID 


AND I CHASED THROUGH THE NIGHTLY BRAKE 
UNSEEN. SHO T THROUGH ICY STREAMS 
HIGH ABOVE THE CROWNS AND DOWN INTO THE DARK 


AIDUS ESTI-IO GNATA UER AXSIN 
BITO^US UERTASS1T IN U EXT LON 


ON THIS BRIDGE SO NARROW 
THE SHODDY RAGS FELL OFF ME 
ROBED IN NAKEDNESS I ENTERED THE GATE 


DEATHWALKING O'ER THE SEARING BRIDGE 
AT THE TIME BETWEEN THE TIMES 
I WITNESS AND HERALD WE 
DO NOT PERISH BUT ONLY SLOUCH 







A CRY IN THE WILDERNESS 


IN BEAUTY PRISTINE 
THE NEXUS IS CONCEALED 
IN THE BLACKBIRDS ORNATE SONGS 
LO. IT IS REVEALED 
SP^© V C LANDEST1NE IN THE OAKS 
MAJESTIC CROWN 
BY AN ORDINARY ACT 
OF KINDNESS IT IS KNOWN 


BLACK WATER DAWN 


AT THE GLOAMING S H O R E . N E I T H E R SEA NOR LAND 
THE HEAVING IMMEASURABLE DARKNESS AHEAD 
MOONLIT THE STANNIC WAVES SWELL UP AND THREAT 
THE NIGHTLY BREEZE IS CALLING MY NAME 


IN THE BURDEN OF DISTRESS 
THERE IS AN URGING CALL 
IN THE UNEXPECTED CHANCE 
A BECTCON FROM LUGUS' HALL 
TN THE BLISS OF TRUE LOVE 
THERE IS FOREBODING 
AND IN SUFFERING 
ONEIRIC REVEALING 


I GAZE INTO THE NIGHT, AS IF I COULD SEE 
NO LAND IN SIGHT BUT A VORACIOUS DEEP 
I RESIGN MYSELF ONTO THE BAR QJJ E 
TO SET SAIL TO PERDITION. A FATE SO DARK 


CAN YOU FEEL THEM, CAN YOU SEE THEM 
THE.GREEN HILLS. THE SILVER STREAM 
CAN YOU NOT SEE THE NEWBORN SKY. THE 
Y O if ARE SO NEAR THE SUN OF THE DAWN 


THE ENDLESS KNOT 
AT TWILIGHT'S CALL 
PERVADING THE VASTNESS OF BEING 


ACROSS THE WAY E S v Q F THE FEVER SEA 
THE LASHING BILLOW.S HURLING CURSES AT ME 
BAWLING THE C €UR MORAN T MOUTHS OPEN WIDE 
SNATCH! N.Q. AND GNAWING, BANE AT MY SIDE 


THE FINGERPRINTS OF ANTUMNOS 
A EVERYWHERE AROUND US 
THE SUN OF THE NIGHT IS' SHINING SO BRIGHT 

ON ALL WE COULD SEE 


THE UMBILICAL CORD 
HARK, IT REACHES DOWN INTO THE DARK 
THE SUN OF THE NIGHT IS BLAZING SO BRIGHT 


DEATH WARDS THE F E R R Y..GLI DES ACROSS THE WATERS SO 
TO THE FOUL L A>Yd . ATHWART T H E VENOMOUS SEA 
RESISTANCE WORN DOWN AND A BROKEN WILL 
ADR IP PLED HEART, SENS E C O M E T O N I L 

CAN YOU FEEL IT. CAN YOU HF.a'r IT > 

THE OAKS SONG. THE RAVEN'S CAI.I. 

CAN YOU NOT SEE THE NEWBORN SKY, T H E AUBURN SUN 
YOU ARE SO NEAR THE SUN OF THE D A.W'N 


THE FIRE PRIMAL BORN FROM ANTUMNOS 
PERPETUALLY BURNING IN THE OMPHALOS 
WAS MADE FLESH AND DWELT AMONG US 
FULL OF TRUTH AND GRACE 


THE BOOK LIES OPEN 
THE GATEWAYS ARE CALLING 
THE ECHOES RING OUT 
THE WORDS ARE HEARD 


CAN YOU FEEL THEM, CAN YOU SE^ THE M -- 

THE GREEN HIL’LS, THE SILVER STREAM 

CAN YOU NOT SEE THE NEWBORN SKY, THE ALTBURN SUN 

CAN YOU NOT SEE THE SUI^OF THE. DAWN 

YOU ARE SO NEAR T I R ‘ JOVINGON 


AIDUS ESTI-IO GNATA UER AXSIN BITOUS 
UERTASSIT IN UEXTLON 


THE RAVEN HILL 

ORO. SUAVELOS ATREBIN 
ORO, SUAVELOS ATREBIN 
ORO, SUAVELOS ATREBIN 
NO SAMOS TOAGET 

FORETOLD. THE THREE BLEST FIRES 
BURNING IN THE DARKNESS 
FOREBODE. THE ARRIVAL 
OF THE ONES IN DISTRESS 
AILING YET PROUD. 

THE CHILDREN OF ANTUMNOS 
FOREGONE, THE RAVING FLIGHT 
OF THE BLACK HARBINGERS 

FROM THE NORTH THEY CAME 
ONCE BEEN IN CHAINS 
THEY HAVE CAST OFF THEIR CRUSHING YOK 
AND THEY WILL BE A BEACON OF LIGHT 
TO THE GLORY OF THE ANCIENT ONE 

HERE ON THE RAVEN HILL 
THE MONUMENT WAS BUILT 
NONE SHALL EVER FORGET 

AND THE SACRIFICE NONE ? .SHALL REGRET 

FORETOLD. THE ARRIVAL 
OF LUGUS' KINGLY RAVENS 

FOREGONE. THE UNLEASHING OF THE AWEN 
SHINING NOW. BUT FORLORN ONCE 
IS THE NOBLE DAUGHTER OF THE SUN 
FOR ALL EYES TO SEE 

BEHOLD, ' TIS OGMIOS' AUGUST LEGACY 



AM BI RAMUS 


SOMEWHERE AFAR 


\TORbS ECHOING 
RESTLESS HEART 


A CALL I HEARD 
THREE DIFFERENT TONGUES 
OF SUCH AWING MAJESTY 

/ /$ OFT AND SILENTLY^ 
HISPERING MY NA M*1t* 
l COULD NOT OPPOSE 


AND SO I SET OUT 
INTO THE UNKN OWN 
I SPREAD xM.X A -R M S 

to 'Ta ll... 


^ A M B I R A M U S 
CICINXIET MON TEXTA 
COVER ME IN YOUR DARKEST SHELTER 
AD MAGOS MELD I AS 
AMBITEIXTU: AD TIROS IOVINCON 


I HAVE LOST CONTROL 
AND DRIFT AFAR 
INTO A DARKNESS ARCANE 


ALL THAT l‘VE KNOWN 
BLURRED INTO A PALE 
AND DISTANT MEMORY 




MINE IS THE FURY 


WITH INSATIABLE HUNCER THE CODSENT AVENGERS 
FEED ON THE VOLATILE AND EVANESCENT 
RAVING ACROSS THE FACE OF THE EARTH 
CHEERING THE GODS IN UNTAMED FRENZY 

FEEL THE BITE OF THE FLAMES 
CATHARTIC FIRESTORM 

THE SEAS OF FLAMES DANCE IN EXTACY 
SEE THE BILLOWS SMOTHER 

CLEANSING AWAY, PRUNING OF ALL FILTH 

VORACIOUS BLAZE 
ENGULF AND ERASE 
IN ONE COLLOSAL FEAST 

O DEEP BLUE FLOOD 
ROAR YOUR SYMPHONIA 
UNTIL THERE'S NOTHING LEFT 

LIKE A RELENTLESS WOLVERINE 
THE RAVENOUS UNLEASHED 
THE BLOOD-RED SWARM IS DEVOURING 
INFERNO DIVINE, REVELLING IN SANCTITY 

MINE IS THE FURY 

IN MY HANDS IS JUSTICE 

I BRING ATONEMENT 

AND HERALD A NEW DAWN 

I RING THE KNELL - I BRING TO LIFE 

1 AM THE HEALING - I AM THE ERASING 

I AM THE BEGINNING - I AM THE END 

WITH INSATIABLE HUNGER THE GODSENT AVENGERS 
FEED ON THE VOLATILE AND EVANESCENT 
RAVING ACROSS THE FACE OF THE EARTH 
CHEERING THE GODS IN UNTAMED FRENZY 

FEEL THE WEIGHT OF THE WAVES 

THE CLEANSING STORM SURGE 

THE INVINCIBLE SHALL PACIFY 

THE WHEEL SHALL TURN AS IT IS FORETOLD 

EXULT AND REJOICE 


THE SLUMBER 

» v; 

-- STEP BY STEP' 

w'e trudge on 

ON THIS SCARLET ROAD 
ADRIFT AND IMMURED 
KEEN AND UNCURED 
GRIMLY WALKING 
THE WILL OF THE OME' 

ONE FOOT IN FRONT 
A of tiIe OTHER ONE 

• ON THIS STEEP RQAD 
PAVED WITH OUR BLOOD 

STEP BY STEP 
f WE MARCH A LONG WALK 

AND BREATH BY BREATH 
WE JUST PLOUGH ON 

AND I LONG TO WAKE, 
COME UP FOR AIR 

BUT WE STAGGER IN SLUMBER 
SLEEPWALKING AND LOST 
THE LONG MARCH WE WANDER 
DREAMING OF THE PROMISED LAND 
AND MOCKED BY THE DEATH KNELL AT HAND 

ONE TRUTH 
AFTER THE OTHER ONE, 
GIVEN AND S B it V E D 
WE SWALLOW DOWN 
DAY BY DAY WE DRINK 
THE BLOOD OF OUR SONS 
SO THEY WILL WALK 

* THIS ROAD AGAIN 

WHITEDREAMING! LINEWALKING 
ONE, TWO! ONE, TWO! FORLORN, MARCH! 

LIFT YOUR EYES 
* I CAN SEE THE LIGHT 

MARCH ON, MARCH ON 
LIFT YOUR EYES, YOU CAN SEE IT TOO 
MARCH ON! WE MARCH ON, VOIDWARDS 


WORSHIP 

AND;! SAW A BEAST ASCENDING UP OF THE SEA OF THE WEST. 

A NO THE BEAST WHOM f SAW. WAS LIKE A COLOSSUS. 

H AV IK.G A CROWN WITH TEN TEETH, AN DON THE TEN TEETH 
THE N-A MES OF BLASPHEMY. 

AND FROM HIS MOUTH RAN THE BLOOD OF MEN. 

AND A MOUTH SPEAKING GREAT THINGS* AND BLASPHEMIES 
'AND POWER WAS GIVEN TO IT. - . 

AND ALL MEN. WORSHIPPED IT THAT DWELL IN EARTH 
WHOSE EARS BE NOT TETHERED TO THE DIVINE TONGUE. 

IF ANY-MAN CAN HEAR, HEAR HE. 

AND I SAW ANOTHER BEAST ASCENDING UP FROM THE ABYSS, 
ALIKE A TAURUS AND IT HAD TWO HORNS MADE OF GOLD 
AND IT SPAKE BLASPHEMIES AND DID ALL 
T H E P O W ER OF THE FORMER BEAST IN HIS SIGHT. 

AND IT MADE THE EARTH. AND ALL MEN DWELLING IN IT 
TO WORSHIP THE FIRST BEAST. 

RlGEI SESRONEUI! R I G E I S E S R Q N E 0 I ! 

R I G El SESRONEOl! RlGEI SESRONEUI! 

O. COME. YE LITTLE CHILDREN 
O , COME. ONE AND ALL 
TO THE MANGLE COME, 

IN MY BLOODSTAINED REALM 

SING GLORY TO ME ON MY THRONE ABOVE YOU ALL 
GIVE THANKS FOR NEMESIS TO YOUR GOLDEN CALF 

LIKE SHEEP TO THE SLAUGHTER 
LIKE MOTHS TO FLAMES 

AND ON YOUR KNEES YOU SHALL REMAIN 
AND YOU SHALL PRAISE AND FEAR MY NAME 

O. COME. YE LITTLE CHILDREN 
O,COME. ONE AND ALL 
COME HERE BY ME 
T I S YOUR VOCATION CALL 

SING GLORY TO YOUR NOBLE SAIVOUR AND LORD 
U NS HACKLE THE FETTERS OF OGMIOS' PLOY 

I SHALL LIFT MY FACE UPON THEE AND GIVE YOU PEACE 



THREEFOLD DEATH 

WILL YOU REMEMBER ME. 
STILL KNOW MY NAME 
WHEN I M SET FREE? 

IS THIS THE WAY IT ENDS NOW? 
THE LAST THING TO SEE IS 
THE BOTTOM OF A FUCKING CASK? 

• FEEDING THE - CROWS 
DANGLING AND PUTRID 
IN THE PRESENCE 
O F MY OWN HOLLOWNESS 

KINDLING THE FLAMES.SCORCHING AND CHARRED 
, TH E INCARNATION OF MY VAINNESS 

WFfAT ONCE WAS BELIEVED TO BE GLORY PALED 
IN TO A SCO R 4 M. LEFT TO DERI 1 SION 

TIME STOOD STILL AS 1 BODE THE COLD IRON 
AND THE TENDONDS COILED AROUND MY NECK 

THE CARNYX SHRILL AND A WORLD ONCE KNOWN 
SLOWLY SANK IN NUMBING RED 

WILL YOU REMEMBER ME. 
STILL KNOW MY NAME 
WHEN I'M SET FREE? 
WILL YOU STILL BIDE AWHILE 
AT THE GREAT ROCK 
IN THE EVENING LIGHT? 

IS THIS THE WAY IT ALL ENDS NOW? 

SENSE WREST FROM ME 
AND DIGNITY STRIPPED OFF I T ‘ S MEANING 
A PLENARY SACRIFICE 

'4 V' ; T HE. C ARNYX SHRILL AND A WORLD ONCE KNOWN 

SLOWLY SANK I N N UMBINC RE D 

THE CARNYX ROARED TWICE AND ONCE MORE, 
t AFORE PERVASIVELY' 
. ' THE RAVEN'S CALL RANG OUT 



I RINOXTION 

I'lPON IN TAVILE DERA 
OIGRA LOyCHINT IN NEMISI 
I UN OX T I ON S A MON I SINDIV 


w* 


ly 

JP 

Pf 



BREATHE * 


BLIND AND BESET 

THEY LURCH TOWARDS PALE VOID 
A GHOSTLY HOST OF EXILED SOULS 
THEY'VE HA U NT ED US 
FOR THEY CANNOT SEE 
AND BURNED THE ON ES 
WHO SET THEM FREE T 


I VE yearned for you 
I've yearned 

FOR WAY TOO LONG 

I ‘ M COMING HOME 
HOME AGAIN 

i‘m now born again 

I LUNGE INTO YOU 

AND I WILL BREATHE AGAIN 

L| M COMING HOME 





BEHOLD. I HAVE FOUGHT MY FI'GHT. I'VE RUN MY RACE 
I WILL BE GONE, I WILL BE R ( E.B O R N 
INTO THE DARK, INTO THE ROCK, 

BRIGHT SUN OF THE NIGHT. I'M COMING HOME 

FORSAKEN! . if 

EVERYTHING THAT WAS BECAME WHAT IS-. A N D WiHAT WITHERS 
AND DIES IS BUT ALIKE THE LARVA IN I T \S C O 0*0 O N 


TIGERNE NEMESON TIGERNE MON ION 
ANSON CARANTOS AREVOSET VER ROCClA 
VEDlfOMOS CIXSET SI AMBI BITUN IN ESlAS MON I OBI 
SUCELLE ATER ARC I I TRE ESlAS MONfDS 
AD NEMESA AD ANTUMNON 



CING IN MY DWINDLING^IG.HT 
YI NG OUT THESE,^Ot»tOW WORDS 
NG SOUL IN MY SCORCHING FLESH 
DOWN AMID' THIS BLAZE 


MY SWOONIN'G WORLD 
} BY STRIDENT MARKET CRIERS 
N WORSHIP OF THE VOID 


ALL VANISHING I N‘ A DULL 
AND DISTAND NOISE 


O' BRI GHT SUN OF THE NIGHT 
r .1 LIFT MY EY.ES UP TO THEE 
O-f E AMBER'-GOLDEN LIGHT 
LE T T H &»^D>A R K SWEEP O V E R M E 
M I0-H I Y CAULDRO H; O "NT D V U S 
I. S U R R E N D E R ALL TO THEE 
PANACEA N NOTHINGNESS- 
W‘H E N NO TH I N; GF I S- LEFT 
TH IS/W AS M y" REBIRTH^- 


AS ONE WITH PAIN A Nb WITH DISTRESS 
SWEET SURRENDER IN SERENITY" 
WILL I REMEMBER TH I S1VOM B AT ALL? 

WILL I EVER K'NOW? 


E cLIPSE 


I AM NOT HERE, I DO NOT LAST 
I AM THE GRAIN IN THE EARTH 
I AM WAVE IN THE DEEP SEA 
I AM THE SOFTLY WHISPERED WORD 
IN THE MURMURING AUTUMN BREEZE 


0 BRIGHT SUN OF THE NIGHT 
I LIFT MY EYES UP TO THEE 
DYE AMBER GOLDEN LIGHT 
LET.THE DARK SWEEP OVER ME 
MIGHTY CAULDRON, O NIDUS 
I SURRENDER ALL TO THEE 
I'ANACEAN NOTHINGNESS 
WHEN NOTHING IS LEFT 


TN FRONT OF ANTUMNOS' GATE 
} BEHELD THE MIRROR IN THE LAKE 
RECOGNISE I DID NOT 
NOR DID I COMPREHEND 


OYE FATHOMLESS NIGHT 
I (GIVE MYSELF UP TO THEE 
AND WHEN MY T I M E„J,S JM Ip H 
LET THE SILENT SWALLOW ME 
SACRED BOSOM, O DEAR GROVE 
I OFFER THEE MYSELF 


AND I SHALL REIOICE WHEN NOTHING IS LEFT 



ELUVEJTIE ARE: 


3HRIGEL GLANZMANN - VOCALS, WHISTLES, MANDOLA 
FABIENNE ERNI - VOC A LS, CELTIC H A R P 
NICOLE ANSPERGER - FIDDLE 
VUC'HALINA MALISZ - HURDY GURDY 

VI AT T E O SISTI - WHISTLES. BAGPIPES, UILLEANN PIPES. BODHRAN 
ONAS WOLF - GUITARS 
RAFAEL SALZMANN - GUITARS 
(AY BREM - BASS 
\LAIN ACKERMANN - DRUMS 



